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JOB DEPARTMENT.

kX and Blank Work, Cirenlars, Letter
eads, Bill Hewls, Cands and every description
of Job Work, executed with dispatch and in the

est style of the art.

“tliiwlnx,nn entire new outit of Types, Presses,
and Machinery, togother with a foree of compe-
sent and skilfall workmen, we feel that our fa-
eilities are second to those of po other establish- |
went in the place. 1

A FANCY.

something came Lo my soul to-day, |
ut of the misty past,
4 y from a wreckel and sunken ship |

As A Spal
May Sont 1o the shore nt last:

A vague and shadowy vision -
That vanished as svon o4 it came., |

For wemory coulil not grasp it
Or give it a place snd nane.

It seemend Like s dim remembrauce {
Of life in another sphere, }
And left me in silent wonder,
Waiting as if to heur
A volee Thad long fov‘lnlun. |
With message of welcomn sound, i
Lifting me vearer heaven |
As vapors rise from the ground. :

There may be times when the spirit |
! =4 from the honse of clay |
And i to Its native heaven. i
As 8 child goes out Lo play:
Al the glimpses that it so dimly
At times across memory's track,
Are something it finds in Heaves, |
That it longs to curry luck. 1

¥OB TH= OLD LOVE'S SAKE.

And bayve you forgotten me quite, dear,
Ut say, lfu on sometimes aream

W hiat Il‘;‘c m&m have heen if we wandered still

T by wood and stream?
Do vou think of days when my love was all
world could give or take,

And say, with a sigh, “they were happy days,™
Just for the vld Jove's sake?

Just for the old love's sake, sweetheart,
Just for the ald love's snke.

Do you ever sit in the twilight, dear,
And think of that wintry day i
hen we met and parted sl journeyed forth
Each on our separate way?

I turned and stood for o mament, dear,

And looked in your face, to take

Its memory far on my way through life,
Just for the old love's suke;

Just for the ol love's sake, sweetheart,
Just for the old love's sale.

1o you ever think they were bitter words®
Tzeir memory huunts me yet,

Do yon wouder how you could say them all,
Al wonder I | forget?

Yet, dear, my heart has Iilrgi.ren them long,
Though 1 t{o ht at Orst "twould break;

And whenever I think, it is kikdly still,
Just for the old Jove's snke;

Just for the old love's suke, swaetheart,
Just for the old leve's suke.

THE SUNBEAM.

Thou art no lingerer in monarch’s hall

A mthon art, and & wealth to all;

A rer of hope unto innd smd sen—
Sunbeam! what gint hath the world like thee*

‘Thou art walking the billows and ocean smiles,
Thou hast touche] with glory lils thousand isles,
And gladdened the suilor like wurlds from home.
1 looked on the mountains—a vapor lay
Folding their beights In its dark array 3
I hou breakest forth—and the mist became
A crown and a wresth of living fame,

1 looked on the peasant’s lowly cot—

Something of sadness had wrapped the spot;
But u gleam of thee on jts casement fell,

And It Inughed Into besaty at that Lright spell.

To the earth's wild places s gnest thou art,
Flushing the waste like the 108¢"s heart;
And thou scornest vot, from thy poing toshed
A tender light on the ruin's head,

Thou tak'st through the dim church-aisle thy

Wi,

And ita rfllm from twilight finsh forth to-day,
And its high pale tombs, with their trophies old,
Are bsthed in o flood us of burnjng goll.

And thou turnest not from the humblest grave,
Where p flower to the sighing winds may wave:
Thon scatterest its gloom like the dreams of rest
Thou sieepest in love on lts grassy hreast,

s
Sunbeam of summer oh! what is like thee,
Hope of the wikderuess, joy of the seal
One thing is like thee to mortals given—
The faith, tovching all things with hoes of heav-
en.

CITYE SPARRBOWS I WINTER.

Broad on the stones is cast:
"Tis Winter; and the stones are snowy cold:
Yot, Auttering fast
Erom leafless tooes the sparrows, young and old,
Flock in their hunger, to be fed
And on the ¢old stoncs thul thelr l'lail_v hreml.

Love, with a liberal hand,
Throws out its crumbs; then suddenly

TAWS,
Hidden to stamil
And wateh, behind the window curtain's gaure,
Lest human face, too nigh, shoulil searve
The timid birds from their simple e,

with-

And they are glad, and feed,
With eager eye: and live on daily love,
et feel none.  Growl
And passion stirs thelr litile breasts, and move
To bickering wars with wing and bill:
Yet love looks smiling oo, nnd Teeds them still,

Har Is this world, and cold;
And toil. care, woe and sin are everywhere,
Yet souls untold
Come from above to find their sustenanco here;
And, 'midst the stuny drought forlorn,
Find maonna waiting for them every morn.

God gives that bresd from heaven,
And vet His Presence not in glorious blaze
Of fire is givens;
But hidden nuder veils, 1¢st the bright rays
Of awful light and beauty here
Consume the sinful soul with deadly fear,

Men fued, and Lthey are glad,
They see not God, the Unseen; and they turn
With envy mad,
And o'er the very gilis of Love they burn;
Yet, lt*h:iug. el ndd grow, and will;

And patient God sees, loves, nod feods them still.
The Test of the Heirs;
—_— N —

The Secrets of Randolph Abbey,
BY THE AUTHOR oF
“wThe Wreeker's Daughtery’' “The Detect-
fee's Atoryi* “The Maid of Arline,”
ele,, ete.

OW _the lheart of Lilins trem-

CHAPTER V. (CONTIXUED)
bled as she looked upon him
and read the measure of his
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faith she had shown in that one deep
truth, rhat all thi good, and beautiful,
and worththe having, are created for
eternity, und lu uo sense to be influenced
by the acridents of this mere outward
life, had suddenly lightened the load of
that deformity—which so leng had

| erushed his entire being—and made bim

feel that it was his undying soul which
stood face to face with hers—no less im-
mortal—and that he, the actnal Ego,
the very self, had naughtto do with the
poor frame, the maguet of the world’s
scorn and pity. He had felt this, us re-
gards the life which is to come, when he
should be disencumbered o1 his mortal
body, but he bad not understood what a
deep joy the truth of this principle would
cast even into this present existence.
None had tanght hlm, by the sweet teach-
ingof entire sympathy, that all trone af-
fection i= but present in the germ here,
and has its full fraition ouly in eternity.
These thoughts rose like morniug
light on his goul as he stood gazing
thoughtfully npon her, whilst she, now
that the enthusiassm which had cal-
led fortl the expression of her own bright
faith, had died away, had yielded to her
womanly timidity, and stood, half shy,
hialf emhnrrmdy, not knowing how to
tuke leave of the companion she had so
strangely encountered. He saw this and,
with aready conrtesy, opened the door
for her and bude her good night, thank-
ing her gently for the words of comfort
ahe bad spoken. She expressed a hope
once more that they should meet again,
and so vanished from his sight—the
white figure pussing away into the shad-
ows like some fair dream into the dark-
ness of a deeper sleep.
He remained standing upon the spot
where she left him, clasplug his hands
tightly on his breast.
‘“‘ Meet again,” he repeated thought-
fully, echoing the words she had utter-
ed. * 1 will not desireit! I will not
seek it! Surely it were the greatest peril
thut ever bas crossedd my pach. How
have 1 labored for peace these many years
and have attained it only by stripping
my life of every hope and wish con-
pected with this world. 1 have so veil-
ed my eyes to its allurements, from
which I ain forever exiled, that all the
living things within it have become to
we #s moving shadows in the l.wlligll;t
—whilst my vwn soul has heen blll‘t 1
in the sunlight of an eternal hope. ™ But
if the smile of those sweet eyes came
tulling on my heart again—if the spirit
that lvoked through them be indeed as
beautiful as I believe it—if, day by day,
I see the outward lovelinéss and feel
the inward beauty infinitely fairer—ic
conld not fail but 1 should grow to love
her. l—-I-—the deformed, outcast! Oh!
could my worst enemy--conld even he
wlio hates the very ground on which 1
walk, desire for me u deeper curse than
that 1 should briug upon myself, if ever
1 made room in this my soul for human
love. It must not be! 1 ean and will
avoid her! I will believe that I have

He resumed his habitual comnposure as
these thoughts passed through his mind.
The resolute calm which was the habitual
expression of his face returned to it, and
anetly he left that old hall where the
tirst scene in the drama of Lilias Ran-
dolph’s life had been enacted.

She soon wus lying in u  tranquil
slumaber—the deepsleep of an innocent
lieart that is altogether at rest. But
through all her dreams that night there
weunta volce whoee echo was 10 haunt
her svul forevermore.

CHAPTER VL

Lilias, like most blythe young spirits,
never could sleep after the mornh:F
beams came to visit her eyelids, and,
despite the unusual excitement of the
preceding night, ¥he was roaming
through the house at a very early hour,
looking bright and fresh as the day-
dawn itself. She passed through the
old ball with timid steps, though it was

now deserted by the musician with
whom her thoughts had been busy
ever since she awoke. Deep was the

pity that had sprung to life, never
more to die, in her heurt for him—not a
barren pity, but active, teunder, woman-
like, that should take no rest till it had
found 'some means of ministering to his
happiness. For the present it expended
itself in an earnest desire to discover all
concerning him, and most ul;eclally,
whether amongst all the inhabitants of
Randolph Abbey, he had one friend to
counterbalunce the animosity of his one
nownenemy. To see him n like-
wise, not once but often, was a determin-
ation which she could not fail to form
after the conversation she had had with
him. Her generous spirit was insome
sense bound to this, uand it did but deep-
en her longing to draw near to one 50
doubly stricken. Occupied with these
thoughts, Lilinas through the
drawing-room to a veranda which open-
&1 frum 1.,and where she could enjoy the
fresh air whilst sheltered from the sun,
There were benches placed there, and
as Lilias moved towards one of these,she
was startled by perceiving n motionless
figure extended upon it. ;s

It was Aletheia, apparently in & pro-
found slumber—bnt to Lilias she seemed

wwo-fold suflering, Anouteast,

by deformity, from the common race
of man, and trodden down in soul
by unmerited contumely or hute.
1o Lthe very depths wasstirreil within her
that well of tenderness and pity for the
oppressed which flows in every woman's
heurt, ns she saw in his whole auspect
the evidence of aresolution amnd noble
endurance, a patient meekness, untinged
by a teaceof bitterness! She eonld have
wept over him, for she was one of those
nnhappily gifted whose soul is like a
gensitive plant, aund shrinks from the
touch of sufl'erinrl in others with an ex-
quisite susceptibili
eney, however, tanght hier that she must
hide from him how deeply his infirmity
had moved her. e must see jn her no
evidenve of thefinsu lting pity to which
alone he seemed accustomed. Ile had
spoken of her shrinking away from him
—she drew nearer, and, lifting up her
res, smiled one quiet, gentle smile, as
ugh in token that she i seen naught
to surprise or grieve her.

are wont to cast on au unsightly object.

That look was
Balm to him, used only to the half avert-
ed glance of asul repugnance which we

like a corpse lnid out for burial, so pale
and rigid was her face. The u;ld. white
hands were folded on her breast asin

stirred by her slow breathing or the
dull, heavy beating of her heart. Her
countenance bore an expression of ex-
treme fatigue, and it seemed plain to
Lilias that she had been walkingto a
great distance. Her hair, matted with
dew, was clinging wet to her temples,

her.

Aletheia.

to them, a depth of
treaty which seeme

commanded to take 1
returning life.

tary reproach on Lilias.
“I am so sorry [ awoke

She triad to glose them),

ately-—*‘you have been watching me!™
“No, indeed,” gaid Lilias, distressed at
the idea, “how could you think me capa-
Lle of It? I did not =ee vou nntil I came
into the veranda. Butl guessed vou had
gone out early, hecause your vlothes were
all wet with dew.”

Alethela rose up.

** Lilias, you have come to live in"the
same house with me, and therefore it is
necessary Ishould make to you one pray-
er. [ do beseech yvou, as you hope men
will deal mewi!ulfy with your life, grant
me the only mercy they can give to mine

—leave me alone—forget that I exist— |

live as if I did not, or were dead. [ ask
nothing but ting, to be unmolestedand
for n.”
She turned to go into the room as gshe
spoke,but she was stopped by the appear-
anee of Gabriel. who was creeping, with
his gquiet stealthy step, towards her—his
blue eyes, usnally so soft, glowing with
the intensity of his ardent gaze. She
paused und looked at him sadly
“@Gabriel, you heard what I said to’Li-
lias just now. It is nothing new to you.
You know well what is my own desire
—the tion 1 make to all. Why, then,
will you live, as it were in my shadow —
why will you persecute me?””

lfe made no answer but by folding his
hands in mute apoeal, and bowing his
head humbly over them. She passed him
in silence and went into the house. Ile
followed softly after her, and Lilias was
left alone.
The poor child drew a long breath,and
felt at that moment an intense desire to
be at liberty among the Connaunght hills
wn, where the thoughts and words of

rough country peorle reemed free

and fresh as the winds that blew there.
All seemed g0 strange and mysterious in
this house, She had been bronght swd-
denly into contactwith that human pas-
sion of which she knew nothing, and relt
a8 if she were in the midst of some en-
tangled web, where nothing plain or reg-
alar was to be seen. Her momentary
wish to escape, however, died away as
the recollection came upon her, borne az
it were by the wings of memory, of the
haunting voice, and solemn strain. Nor
was she left alone to her own reflections.
Sir Michael, who so rarely left his own
rooms, came in search of her, and fuirly
monopolized her during the day. He
rersnaded her to stay with him in his
aberatory, and seemed to take infinite
leasure in hearing her talk of all that
had been joy to her in her past life.
And truly it wasa strange sight to see
her in that dark little den, with her in-
nocent face and fair white robes, sitting
so fearlessly at the feet of the old mun,
telling him stories of Irish banshees and
sunny nooks in her native valley, where
her nurse said the faries danced all night
long. To hear her talk, and to have her
sweet presence, was to Sir Michael as
though some fresh breeze were passing
over his withered soul; and the tones of
her voice were so0 like those of his long

slept and woke ugain, and this night | lost brother, that at times he could dream
ghall be to me but as one in which I have | they were side by side again, both young,
dreampt a brighter dream than usual.”

full of hope that was to bear fruit, for
him at least, in bitterest despair, and with
ions yet unchained from the depth of
Ei.s heart. 'The first pleasure he had
tasted for years was in Lilias® society,
and he inwardly determined to enjoy as
much of it henceforth as possible—a res-
olutlon which we may =0 far anticipate
as to mention he rigidly kept, to the sore
discomfiture of poor little Lilias,
He had a deeper motive for it in the
movement of jealousy he had witnessed
in his beautiful wife, when he took his
neiee in his arms the day before. Indif-
ferent a8 she was to him, she was too
thorough a wowan to relish the idea that
the sole and undivided dominion she hnd
maintained over hig heart was to be di-
minished by the entrance even of the
moet natural affection. She need have
had no fears. The passion of a life was
not now to be tempered by any such in-
fluence. Lilias was to him simply an oe-
capation for hiz restless mind. Shepre-
served him from thinking, better than
his chewmical experiments, and, sboveall,
she gave him the exquisgite delight of
feeling thmt he had power to move his
seornful wife even yet. So Lilias was
doomed from that day to be his constant
companion. "
He did not suppose she wounld like it,

eide, how restlessly her poor little feet
were longing to be away, bounding on
the soft, green grass, But he resolved to
compensate her for her daily imprison-
ment by making lier an heiress—a de-
termination subject to uny change of cir-
cumstances that might cause him toalter
it, which he did not conceul either from
her or the rest of the fumily.

Wa are anticipating. however. The
first day of Lilias probation is not over.
Very wearily it passed, beeause his eager
mind was bent on seeing Hubert Lyle,
and not only did her Uncle never men-
tion his name but she found no oppor-
tunity of asking any one who and what
he was, and when she conld meet with
himn again. It was not till the evening
that she found the family ance more as-
sembled, and as she gazed around
amongst them all with thiz object in her
thoughts, she feft that there was but one
wlmfnspired her withany counfidence, or
4 to whom she could speak freely. This
was Walter, with his firm, frank counte-
nance and winning smile, and she was
very glad they found themselves acci-

How |dumb supplication, and they were scarce dentally alone in the music room, where

Sir Michael left them, after listening,
with evident pleasure, to her voice as she
sang to him one of her plaintive Irish
melodies,

Liliasturned around hastily to Walter,
with such a pair of speaking eyes, that

I see you have

I have been

“How ean | help you?

Tilins gazed at her with a feeling al-|agreat deal tosay."
most af awe, wondering what was the ]
v, Her natural deli- | seeretof this strange cousin’s life, and a | longing to speak to you. Youn are the
slight movement which she made awoke | only
Slowly the eyelids rose and | of.

moved, as the power of thought stole in-| things!™
in amd of mute en-
to indicate an im-
ploring desire that she might not be

“Oh, yes, cousin Walter.

“And what things, dear Lilias?
is rather vague.”

rate snares.”

one in all this house I am not afraid
I want you to tell me so many

This

“0h, every thing about every body,
the burden of | they are all 30 mysterions.” )

“Well, =0 they are,” he said langhing.
but in vain—the light sleep was altogeth- | “‘T find themn them so myself, I can quite
er broken, and raising herself up with a | faney how you feel, like a iy eaught in
heavy sigh she turneda look of involun-| some web, and surroupded by spiders of
1 all kinds and dimensions, each weaving
ou,” said the | their se

Intter breathlessly, I did not mean it,
indeed. You were not restiug well, but
[ am afraid you did not wish to be
awakened.” )
#“Nop,” suid the low voice of Aletheia,

Hiz volce shook with mingled enger-
ness and delight as he sald:

s Could you indeed take such a de-
forgned wretch as I am by the hand, and
staud forth before all the world to sc-

plain all the spiders to me.
classify them, and tell me which are ven
omouns and which are not,” she sald

“Precizsely, and now I want vou to ex-
You must

paler, as she exclaimed. almost "pa.s-iiou-i lier. Tell me why it iz that she has sueh |

| imploring eves. 1 neyer, on a human
| face, saw an expression of such mute en-
l treaty. I saw it once in the wistfal look
=0f a poor deer which they killed on onr
| Irish hills. [rememberso well when it
llay wounded, and the gume- keeper
| emine near with the knife, it lifted up its
igrﬁat brown eves with justsuch a dumnb,
beseeching gaze, but that was only for a
{n)oment. It soon died, poor thing, but
with Aletheia, that monrnful supplica-
tion seems stamped on her countenanee,
a= though the fear was with her like s
| life-long companion.™
“Ah! If you nsk me abont Aletheia,”’

| caid Walter, “Iam powerless at once. |
| can teli vou nothing of her. She &%
greater mystery in herself than all the
others put together. ‘This only seems
plain to me, that her existence i=, for
some inexplicable reason, one living
agony.”
“If I thonghtso I should be so angry
with mysellf for having felt prejudiced
against her, which, I vonfess, 1 have
done, for a reason I could not name to
vou. She is =o cold and statue like, I
thought she seemed lost to all human
feeling, but if it be suffering, and not
insensibility;, which makes her move
ubout amongst us as If she had been
dead, and forced unwillingly to live
again, I shall trv to overcome the sort of
awe with which she has inspired me.”
“1 helieve it matters little how you
feel respecting her, for you will nevery
conquer her impenetrable reserve. Even
poor Gabriel, who seems fascinated by
her to a marvellouz extent, has ever
struggled vainly against her unspeakable
calm. It is seldom, I think, thatone
human being ean so layvish all his svin-
pathies upon another, as he has done on
her, without gaining some sign of life
atleast. Bnt Le tells me it is as thongn
the living soul within her were cased in
iron. He cannot draw it out of the
dungeon where she seems to have buried
it, to meet even for a moment his own
ardent spirit.”
“Butl hardly wonder at this, if she
does not love him,”” said Lilias.

“You mistake me,” said Walter, “I
do not expect that she should return his
affection, but ghe 2eems utterly unaware
of its existencée. She appears ever to be
20 intent in listening to seme voice we
cannot hear, that all human words are
unheeded by her. Those deep, beseech-
ing eves of hers, are ever gazing ont, as
thongh the world and all the things of
it, were but moving shadows for her,
because of the greatness of some one
thought which iz alone reality to her.
Yet that there lives a most burning soul
within that statue ofice I can no more
doubt than that the snows of “Etna hide,
but do not gquench its fiery heart.”
“*And does noone know the secret of
her life?' arked Lilias.
“Noone, that 1 am aware of —none at
‘east now living. ‘That her futher did,
whose idol she was, 1 have reason tothink
from some remarks of Sir Michael. e
himeselt, possibly, knows something
more that we do, thongh assuredly not
the real truth, nor more than some ex-
ternal peculiarities of her position. I
have heard, however, that before she
woulil ever consent to come here, even
for six months, and that with the chance
of being chosen heiress, she made cer-
tain mngluons with her uncie respecting
the liberty she was to be allowed. I pre-
sume this to refer chiefly to a strange
visit whiech she receives one day in every
month, on which day alone I believe has
any hiuman being seen her moved.” )
“And who is this strange visitor?"
said Lilias,
[TO BE CONTINUED.]

ANECDOTES OF PURLIC MEN,

J. W. FORNEY.

BY (OL.

NO. LVIL

Is it not true that the public men best
abused are the best remembered ? Certain-
Iy Andrew Jackson looms np through all
the mists and misrepresentations of the

t like a great statue founded as if to
I::t. forever. Witness the tribute paid to
his mewmory by Henry A. Wise in his
just-published  book—a Dbook hitter
enongh as regards Benton and others,
but abounding in compliments to the he-
ro President, of whom Wise, during his

though he did not guess, as she sat by his | o]y career in Congress, was perhaps | et.

the most violent assailant. Witness, al-
50, the extraordinary memoir of James
Parton, the most caostic and remorseless
of vrities. Never shall I forget the eu-
logy of George Bauncroft, pronounexd
twenty-six years ago, while he was Sec-
retary of the Navy under President Polk,
after the intelligence of the death of
Juckson had been recelved in Washing-
ton. ‘U'be afluence of geuius never pro-
duced a more exquisite off=pring. The
rapidity with which it was prepared, the
fervor with which it was pronounced,
and its effect upon the public mind, ex-
cited the wonder and delight of the fol-
lowers of Old Hickory; and if yon turn
to it now you will fiud it surpassed by
nothing in the interesting volume which
preserves the “Jackson Obsequies."” At
the end of nearly a generation, we find
the ardent expressions of a partisan Cab-
Inet Minister equalled by the moredelib-
erate praise of former political adversa-
ries. Why isthis? Simply beeanse An-
drew Jackzon’s inspiration through his
whole life was a passionate love of the
Union—a fixed and even ferocious ieter-
mination to pnt down its enemies at
whatever hazard or cost. Henry Clay
and Daniel Webster live in the affections
of posterity more because they were ani-
mated by the same principle, than be-
cinse of the fame of the one as an orator
and the other as a statesman and jurist.

ha langhed gayly. and answered them at | They forgot party when their country was
and her bonnet lay on the ground beside | once— i

in peril, buryring or postponing animnsi-
ties as against even their severest foe,
Andrew Jackson, when he struck the
key-note, and declared that “the Union
must and shall be preserved.” Some-
thing like this was the scene between
George Wolfand Thaddeus Stevens, some
thirty-six years ago, when, in the midst
of the memorable anti-Masonic excite-
ment which Stevens headed against
Wolf, Dallas, Rev. Mr. Sprole, and other
Masonic dignitaries—even to the extent
of threatening them with imprisonment
—Wolf and Stevens forgot their enven-
omed quarrel in the ardor with which
they together pressed forward the great
eause of popular education. No name
can perish from memory or history that
is truly identified with civilization aml
liberty. 1 was talking of these things
- | the other day with an old Ohio Whig, at
, | present a Republican, when he related
au anecdote of Old Hickory which I had

nowjedze him your friend ¥
- -"‘l‘ﬁtigethen, the perishable, mortal
bedy that we Jove and hold ¢communion
with, inthose who are mercifully given
tobe our friends?"” she answered, * I'he
frame that shall be & thing of dust and
worms so=soon? [s it nog the Indestruet-
able soul to which we give our sympa-
ghy, and is not that sympathy immortal
P Iw]l‘? {for nothing good and pure
ghat evey was created ean have power to
rish, thongh it be only the subtle feel-
ag of & buman heart, and so the
£i1 ndship which isgiven by one death-
less spirit to another is a link between
them for their eternity of life, and what
has it to do with the outward circom-
stanee of our brief scjourn here?™

which seemed to come from her lips
without stirring them, *“for it is the ouly
injury anyone can do to me."

“ Au injury,” said Lilias, in her inno-
vent surprise, ‘‘to wake on this bright
morning and heautiful world 2"

“Bright and beautiful,” said Aletheia
musingly, ‘“how those words are like
dreams of long, long ngo. My days have
no part in them now. But think no
more of having nwakened me. It mat-
ters nothing, and it wonld have been
strange indeed if such as yon had known
how many are roused tothe wmorning
light with the one ery in their heart—
‘must I, must 1 live again®' **

“] eannot conceive it,” said Lilias, «'1
always wish there were no night, it

She paused, and_then, anxious to djs-
pel the sort of solemnity which had
gained over them, she said playfully :

i+ You have not yvet found n good rea-
son why 1 should not some day be your
friend, bnt [ think Ishall soon give you
little enusa to wish for my acquaintance,

if 1 keep yow gny longer In conversa-

1Son at this strange hour of the night, 1]
1 nust go—for indea] I have lingered |

goo long—but, no doubt, we shall meet
g .

Hedid not seek to detain her—he felt
that he saght not—but_he knew that the
smile so sweet and kindly with which
she had looked on his unsightly frame
would linger like a sunbeam in his mem-
ory, and that, yet more, the words of

ure calin wisdom she had uttered, would
peyor depart from his sad heart, For the

seems so sad to go away and shut one's
| eyes on all one loves and admires.”
“Yet, Le'isve me, to some, sleep is

| precions—inore precious even than death
for nll it seemsz so likean angel of rest
and mercy. The brief forgetfulness of
sleep is certain, whilst in death the soul
feels there is no oblivion,”
It was to the fair young Lilias as though
Alethein were speaking in an unknown
itongue. Her unclonded spirit under-
| stoodd none of these things. But in spite
| of her prejindice aini nst this strange per-
=op, she felt struck with pity as ehe saw
hey bllﬂllg there, with the wet hair cling-
ing to her eold white cheek.
“You ure very tped, I am afraid,”
she suid, *yon have walked a long dis-
tance?®’’

laughing along with hjm,

"1 wish [ eould,”, answered Walter,
“but they are quite beyond me— they
arenotin my line at all. 1 ussure yon. I
never kept i secret in my life, but 1 will
do my bestto enlighten you, ] can tell
you certnin peculiarities at all events,
Suppose we make a sort of eatechi=m of
it—you shall guestion and I shall an-
swer."”
“Very well,'" said Lilias, entering into
the spirit of the gayety, “‘and so to begin
—why does Lady Randolph look so
strangely at Sir Michael, aud always
seam so anxious to go out of the room
when he comes in ¥’
t-Because she hates him," replied Wal-
ter.

“How very strange., People seem to
hate a great deal at Randuiph Abbey,
but is it alwavs thelr nearest relations, ns
in this case¥”

“Why no! As you proceed in your
eatechisin 1 doubt not we shall have oc-
casion to meuntion certain hatreds in this
household, which are in no sense atlec-
ted by natural tjes,”

“Well, to pfoceed,” suld Liling, Hwhy
does Gabriel, hour after hour keep his
eyes fixed on Aletheln, with the strunge
look that makes me faney he thinks she
would die if he were to cease gazing
on her#"

“ Becanse he loves her,"” answered Wal-

ter.
“But she does not love him,”* exelaim-
ed Lilias, with a woman's instinet,

Alethein started, and the pale lips grew

never heard befope, and which T think
worth preserving. After Jackson's first
election, in 1828, a strong effort was
midde to remove General , an ald
Revolntionary soldier, at that time Post-
master in oneof the princvipal New York
towns. He had been so fieree an Adams
mnan that the Jackson men determined to
displace him. He was no stranger to
Jack=on, who koew him well, and was
conscious of his private worth and pnb-
lie services; but us the effort to get his
place was a determined one, General
resolved to nndertake a journey Lo
Wushington for the purpoze of lnoking
after his case, Silus Wright had jost,
left his seat az o Hepresontative in Con-’
aress from New York., Never was the
cmpire State more ably represented.
Cool, honest, profound and subtle, Mr.
Wright was precizely the man to head a
movement aginst the okl Postmaster.
His influence with Tackson was bound-
less, Ilis force in debate made him a
mateh for the giants themselves; and as
Mr. Van Buren was then Jackson's See-
retiiry of State, the combinntion was
powerful, The old tastmaster, I,;lm\\'ll)u
that these two political masters wde
against him, ealled upon the President
immediately upon his arrival, and was
mo=t conrteonsly received and requested
to eall again, which he did geveral thnes,
but nothing was said about the postoflice.
Finally, the politicians finished their pro-
test and sent it forward to Mr. Wright,

Postmaster beard frem hi: friends at
nome that the Important document was
ou its way, so he resolved on a coup de
main. Tuoe next day there was a Presi-
dentiul reception, and among the ecarly
visitors wus Geoeral —.  After a cor-
dial greeting by Jackson, he guietly twok
his seat and wyaited until the loug train
of visitors had duly saluted the nation’s
Chief and passed through the Gramd
East Rooms on their way home.

seated on one of the &

5, and entered

said: “General Jackson, 1 bave come |
here to talk w vou about my office. The |
politicians want o tuke it from me, and |
they know I have nothing else to live
upon.” The President made no reply
till the aged Posunaster began to take off
his coat in the most excited manner.
when Old Hickory broke out with the
inquiry: ““What in Heaven’s name are
you guing to do? Why do you take off
your coat in this public place " “Well,
sir, I am going to show you wmy wounds,
which [ received in fighting for my
country against the English!” *Put it
on at onee, sir!" was the reply: *1am
surprised that & man of yourage should
miuke such an exhibition of himself,” and
the eves of the iron Presideat were suf-
fusedd with tears, as, without another
word he bade his ancient foe good eve-
ning. The very next night the crafy
and able New York politician ealled at
the White House and sent in his caril
He was immediately usbered into the
presence, and found Jackson in loose
gownand slippers seated before a blazing
wood fire quietly smoking his long pipe.
After the ordinary courtesies had been
exchanged, the politician opened his
budget. He represented the district
from which the venerable Postmaster
hailed ; =aid rhe latter had been known
as a very active advocate of John Quiney
Admmns; that he had literally forfeited
Liis plave by his earnest opposition to the
Jackson men, amd that if he were not
removed the new Administration would
be seriously injured. He had _hardly
finished the last kentence, when Jackson
sprung to his feet, lung his pipe into
the fire, and exclaimed, with great vehe-
mence: I take the consequences, sir;
I tuke the consequences. By the Erernal!
I will not remove the old man—I cannot
remove him. Why, Mr. Wright, do you
not know that he earries more than a
ponnd of Britizsh lead in his body #"
That was the lust of it. He who was
stronger than courss, courtiers, or Cabi-
nets, pronounced his fiut, and the happy
old Postmaster next day took the stage
and returned home rejoicing.

BRIGHAM YOUNG.

BRY E. 8., BARTON.

President Young, as he is called by
his diselples, is President and Prophet of
the Mormon people, aud of ““The Charch
of Jesus Christ of Latter-day-Saints,”
nd stands prominently forward as one
f the most remarkable men of the 19th
ceutury. He was born in Wittingham,
Windham county, Vermont, on the first
day of June, 1801. His father, John
Young, was a revolutionary veteran, and
served in three campaigns under Wash-
ington. 'The family consists of six
langhters aud five sons, of whom Brig-
ham was the fourth. In early life he
was connevied with the Methodists, and
at that time he followed the occupation
of carpenter and joiner, painter and
ginzier. He was jirst married in 1834,
and in the spying of 1830, first saw the
“* Book of Mormon,”” of whieh he after-
warils became a firm believer and prom-
inentsupporter. In April, 1832, he was
haptized a member of the * Church of
Jesus Christ of Latter Day Saint=.”” Dar-
ing the previous Junuary he had visited
Columbia, Pennsylvania, where there
was a branch of the church—making a
lengthy stay—that he might become bet-
ter acquainted with its principles. This
iz characteristic of President Young,
who makes up his mind ouly after ma-
ture deliberation, and then he iz very
firm, holding to hiz opinion or belief
with great teuacity.

In the following September his wife
died und he started for Kirtland, Ohio,
to see Joseph Smith, the Mormon proph-
The jmeetiug of these two men—
one the tounder of the church, the oth-
er destined to become his powerful sue-
cessor as its leader—took place in the
woodls near Kirtland, where the prophet
had gone to chop wood, and whither Mr.
Young followed to make his aequaint-
ance. A few evenlogs after this first
meeting, it is recorded thatJoseph Smith
publiely said that the time wonld come
when Brigham Young would rule over
the church. From this thme Mr, Young
became a zealous and suceessful advo-
cate of Mormonism. Euarly in 1835 he
wus ordained one of the Twelve Apos.
tles of the Mormon Church, on the or-
ganization of that gquornm; and subse.
quently became president of the Twelve,
throngh the defection of Thomas B.
Marsh, who was his senlor in years, amd,
for that reason, previously held that of-
fice.

As one of the apostles, Mr. Young
filled several missions, travelling exten-
sively through the Eastern States, preach-
ing, proselyting, bunilding up and regu-
Inting brasches of the church, ete. On
the 9th of March, 1840, in company with
H. C.- Kimball, later his first counsellor
in the presidency of the church, George
A. Smith, his present first couusellor,
anil wther miszionaries, he sailed from
New York on a mission to Great Britain,
and arrived in Liverpool, April 6th. He.
spent a little over fourteen months in
England, during which time several
thousaml persons were converted, aml
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the publication, of the Millennial
Star. the first foreign Mormon
publication was " commenced. It was

izsnad ‘as aserial, has been continned
in that form, and Issued regularly from
that time until the present.

On his return trom England, he filled
other missions, travelling and preachirg
in the Enst, his finily remaining in Nau-
voo. He wasabsent from that city when
Joseph Smith and his brother Iliram
were murdered in Carthage., He imme-
diately returned to Nanvoo, with other
prominent members of the church, and
proceeded to take such measures as were
deemed best for the protection of the eit-
izens of Nauvoo amnd the Mormons in
the neighborhood, who were honrly
threatened with extermination.

Early in 18468 it became imperative to
vieate Nanvoo, and Mr. Young divected
the fleeing thousands of the Mormon
church in their westward journey, him-
self and many others of the organization
lenving, to seck, for the fifth time, a new
home. The bulk of the Mormous made
their way to the Missouri river, through
the then wild, ansertled country, now
forming the State of Iowa, and remuin-
el temporarily located during the winter
of 46 and 47 at Couneil Bluffs,

In 1847, Mr. Young leid a band of pio-
neers westwanl, toward the Rocky
Mountaiug, and on the 24th of July of
the sanme year arrived in the yalley of
the Grenat Salt Lake, where a settlement
was immediately formed,

In the fall of 18457, he peturned to the
Missaurl, sl in the spring of 48, after
having been aceepted as President of the
chureh, he organized a large company of
his people, and proceeded with them to
the new settlement in Salt Lake Valley.,

There being no organized government
in the territory where they settlod—
which then belonged to Mexico—the
peaple formed a provisional State, with
the title of Deseret, of which My, Young
wis  nnanlmonsly  elected  Governor,
which poesition he held for neasly two
yenps, until the government of the Uni-
tedStates—to whom the conntry had been
ceded by treaty—extended fts Jaws over
it, and a "Territorin]l government was
provided by act of Congress,

with the request that it should be deliv-

.‘.'ghmt certainly not.”
#1¥hepp js 80 much 1 have to agk about

ered ut the first opportunity, The old

to rale it notil 1857,

The :
FPresident turued to his venerable guest | the interests of Utah. 1
with some surprise as he noticed him still | principal mover in the construction of

This oc-
vired in October, 1850, and Mr. Young
wis appointed Governor of Utih, as the
tervitory was then nmmned, and continued

| peut part in all public lwprovements, in
| every plan caleunlated to facilitate com-
munication between the territery and
| the Eastern Stares; materially assisting
| in formiug several express companies
aml stage lines, He built several hand-
, red aniles of the Western Union Tele-
' graph, graded 150 miles of the Union
, Pacific Railroad, aud hus ever offered
| his assistance to every enterprisze of the
: kind whick: had a material bearing on
He was also the

the Deseret Telegraph line, which con-

into familisr couversation with him, | nects the northern and southern settle-
when, to his amazement, the old soldier | mentzof Utah, nearly tive hundred mies

apart, He used eveary effort to push for-
wiard to an early completion the Utal
Central Ralroad, of which he is the
President. His great inflnence over his
people was strougly illostrated by the
promptuess with which they respondeid
to hiz eall to baild the grade on the U.
P. R. R.; men, teams, ete., coming from
all parts of the territory. Nearly every
settlement sent its quota to help in fin-
ishing the work.

Early in May, 1869, President Youn
orgunized acompany to build the L-'laE
Central Mrmufu from the juunction of
the Union and Central at Ogden, to Salt
Lake City—a distance of thirty-six miles.
He was chosen President, amd, on the
7th of the same month, ground was
broken with due eeremouny, Brigham
Young and the chief dignitaries of the
Mormon Chureh, being in attendance.
So vigorously was the building of the
road prosecuted, that early in the spring
of 1870 it wus completed aud ready for
business.

For nearly a year the receipts barely
equilled the outlay : but the foresight of
President Young was justified by the
rapid increase of general business and
development of mines south of the city,
and this is now one of the best paying
roads in the country. During the past
year a4 company was formed for extend-
ing the road south and southwest to the
Colorado, and a bill introduced into Con-
gress for granting land for that purpose,
which, however, fuiled of passage,
Nevertheless, the people, in the same
spirit asin the caseof the Utah Central,
have entered vigorously upon the work,
and the Utah Southern Ruilromd is al-

daily trains are now running.
Meanwhile, civi] troubles were begin-
ning for President Young., ‘The open-
ing of the mines had caused a great in-
Aux of non-Mormonsg, and the adjndica-
tions of the Supreme and District Courts
of Utah had placed the control of legal
mwatters in the hands of the U. 8. Dis-
trict Jndges, Under a statate of Utah,
prezseribing severe penalties for ** lewd
and lascivious eonducet,” an indictment
was found in the Third District Conrt
against Brighnm Young, and he was
formally arrested by Marshal Patrick,
and gave bonds in the sum of $5,000 for
his appearance for trial, The trial was
first set by Chief Justice McKean for
Decemmber 4, but as President Young
had taken his usunl winter trip South
for the henefit of his health, on the rep-
resentation of his counsel, the Chief Jus-
tice postponed the trial until Janaary 9,
1872,
During his absence the Grand Jury
had found indictments against him upon
the charge of marder and immediately
npon his return he was again nrreatecf.
Brought before the court, it was then
held that bail conld not be received
and h2 was remauded into custody. The
privilege was accorded him, however,
that he might select one of his own
houses in which to reside and this being
the subject of this sketch is now
held, n close prisoner in his own resi-
dence, to answer to the varions charges
that have been brought against him.
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A TOUGH STORY.

A correspondent of the Chieago Tri-
bune claims to have recently interview-
ed a band of prospecters who were on
their way to see the “Golden Mouutain™
of the Apaches, in the interior of Ari-
zona, Directions for finding this desir-
uble spot had been given them by the
great Chief Cochise, whom they had
had the good luck to capture, and who

lease.  The further and more startling
revelation of Cochise is thus given:

A party of Apaches, while lying in
ambush one day in the latter purt of
December, 1836, in Chrehunhna,
vo, on the Rio Grande, across the river
rrom what is now known ns the town of
El Paso, Texas, watching a travelling
cavaleade as it passed a clump of small
trees, saw one of the number sprin
from his horse into the dense chappara
and disappear from the view of the
horsemen. The ecavalcade fired a few
shiots at or towards him, and halfl adozen
dismounted and pursued in the direction
he took, but of no avail. ‘The escaping
man ran directly towards. where the
Apaches Ia¥ in the bushes, and ran into
their midst, They seized and bound him,
mouuted, and lashed him onto a horse,
and at once took flight. They, traveled
towards the Apache chief town by a ¢ir-
cuitons and concealed route, and reach-
ed it after six days travel,

The prisoner was much alarmed at

first, but, finding that his death was not

to be immediate, he seemed to put his

mind to studying out some plun of eseape,

but they kept him securely bound till

they arrived in camp. Then they de-

cided to keep him till a grand féte day,

some months ahead, and then put him

throngh the gauntlet and end his life in

a grand carnival.  Tle for some tlime was

us restless as a captive bear, walked up

and down his small enclosure, and talk-

ed to himsell incessantly. But before

the day arrived for his taking off—this is

the captuin’s term, not the Ludians—he

had become somewhat resigned to his

captivity, had learned somelﬂiug of the

Apache langun_e, and given them some-

thing of his history. They got interes-

ted in him, and promised him his life in

return for his solemn promise that he

would mnever attempt to escape. He
married the chief’s danghter, and, on

the death of the chief, became chier
himself. He had four song and a dangh-
ter. The eldestson became chief in his
turn, and is the chief who is the subject

of our story.

The white chief tanght themn., while
among themn, the secrets of fhe Great
Spirir, and these secrets have epablegd
them to make the Apaches the strongest
tribe in the west; to pass through the
country of the white man lu safery every
where; to obtain information of thelp
enemiesand their movementsalways,and
from their very enemies thems=elves; and
by pass-words amil signg, to kuow an
encwmy or a friend as far as geen.  They
always have kept, and still keep, one of
their educated half-breeds in the camp of
the whites, and, by the sceretz of their
wreat society, he iz always able to keep
them informed of every movement of any
kind, and of every plan for attack o
them as soon as that plan is known to the
chiefs of the enemy themselves. A
when captured, they are almost alwayg
sure to effect an eseape, released by some
wember of this suclety among the enemy,
The graat white chiel tald them thag the
soviety extended all over tho world;
tanght them all the ceremonies conneced
with it; taught their maidens to mnke
the badges and insigna worn by the init-
inted, sl on certain days, the 24th day
of June, nnl some others, they walked
in provesgion, and held & grand dance at
night, "They believe him to b the son of
the Great Spleit. He is buried at the
Golden Mouutain, aud his grave is wal-
led and covered with gold, sud  is their
gneped place of worship,  They guther
now every year on the 2ith of June.
I'hiz great white chief told them he was
“moons’ (months) on his journey from
his starting polut; that he was taken
prisoner at Batavin, N. Y., amd from

gara, in the latter part of September of
the=nmo year in whivh he came to the

President Young bae taken a promi-

Apuche country. ‘The reason of his
imprisonment was on acconnt of his go-

there taken to and contined in Fort Nia-.

ing to publish a book divulging the se-
erets of the t seclety., He was kept
a prisoner at Fort Niagara till Septem-
ber 19th, when lie was taken in a close
carriage, and driven via. Buffalo, N. Y.,
to Hennepin, Ilinois, on the Illinols
river, and hence on a flat-host to the
Misissippi river, down which he floated
to New Orleans. There he was placed
on a vessel and sailed to the month of the
Rio Grande river, and proceeded up that
river on horsebuck to El Paso, where
the Apachies found him. His captors in-
tended to zive him into the hands of
some Jesnil priests among the Indiaus,
near where they eaptured him. His cap-
tors passed down through Mexico and
escaped. That great white chicf was the
man supposed to have been murdered
by the Masons, William Morgan, and the
subject of this story, his son Uochise.

INTERESTING DISCOVERY.
Au interesting dizcovery has been
made in the south of France. A distin-
guished geologist has found in the Py-
reunees, only a slight distance below the
goil, the remains of prehistoric cities,
The discoveries are very numerous, and
will helf in pushing the domain of his-
tory still farther back into the past than
It has ever ne before. Previous to
1854, we had no idea of lacustrine habi-
tations, but in that year the winter was
particularly erisp and cold in Switzer-
land, and the level of the waters was
lowered inall the lakes. 'The inhabi-
tants of Meilen had profited by the low
water to raise a little dike on the borders
of Lake Zurich. Driving down some
piles, they encountered obstacles, and
found that piles and enormous thick oak
planks had already been driven down.
Between the pieces of wood they dis-
covered stone and bone instruments,
clumsy poftery, ete. These utensils bore
such a resemblance to those in nse by the
primitive people, thatit was at once con-
cluded that the Meilen discoveries were
of the jgreatest antiguity. The * first
men ** of that country were supposel to
have built their habfmtinns above the
water, and if the hypotheses were just,
the same vestiges of another age wonld
be found at the bottom of the principal
Inkes. These conjectures werc soon con-
firmed. The fishers remembered that on

toms3 and potrery had also been fouund,
but had been ascribed to a late date, At
last every one went to hunting in the
Inkes, and out of the depths of the Hel-
vetian lakes tlmr drew up to the light of
modern day a civilization heretofore un-
known,

In Switzerland, more than two hund-
red * stations,” as the discoverers called
them, or relics of primitive villages,
were found. But they did not all be-
long to the same epoch : some were ¢lasg-
ified as having been built in the stone
age, others in the bronze age, and =still
others in the iron age, The discoveries
in the Pyrennees disclose habitations of
the same general character us those ua-
der the Swiss Inkes. In all the western
part of the Pyrennean chain these habi-
tations are very namerous, and belong
to the stone nge. The Archeological So-
ciety of that district is making efforts, at
great expense, to develop these discove-
ries iuto n species of history of the peo-
ple who inhabited the houses.

TACK AND TALENT.

BEY H. 5. COLSON.

Talent is something, but Tact is every-
thing. Talent iz serions, sober, grave
and respectable; tact i= all that, and more
too. It is not a sixth sense, but it is the
life of all the five. It is the open cye.
the qitick ear, the judging taste, the keen
smell and the lively toueh s it is the in-
ierpreter of all riddies, the surmounter of
all difficulties, the remover of all oh-
stacles. Itis useful in all places and at
all times; it is nseful in solitude, for it
shows a man his way into the world: it
is nseful in society, for it shows him his
way throngh the world. Talent is pow-
er, taet is skill; talent is weight, tact is
momentum ; talent knows what to do, tact
knows how to do it; talent makes a man
respectable, taect will make him respected ;
talent is wealth, tact is ready money.

reveuled the secret at the price of his re- | For all the praetical purposes of life, tact Bellaire, Ohio, while walking on the

carries it against talent, ten to one,
Take them to the bar together and lot
them shake their learned curls at each

other In legal rivairy ; talent sees its wuy

Mexi- | ¢learly, but tact is soouest at its jour-|of twenty-five feet. BShe was carrying

ney’s end. Talent has many a compli-
ment from the bench, but tact touches
fees from attorneys and clients. Talent
speaks learnedly and logieally, tact tri-
umphantly. Talent makes the world
wonder that it gets on no faster, tact ex-
cites astonishment that it pets on so fast.
Amd the secret is, that it has no weight
to carry ; 1t makes no false step, it loses
no time; it takes all hiots, and by keeping
its eye on the weather cock, isable to take
advan of every wind that blows.
Take them into the chureh. Talent has
always something worth hearing, tact is
=ure of abundance of hearers; talent may
obtain a living, tact will make one; talent
ge's 1 good name, tact a great one; tal-
ent convinces, tact converts; talent is an
honor to the profession, tact ins honor
from the profession. Place them in the
Senate, Talent has the ear of the house,
but tact wins its heart and has its votes.
It has u knnek of stepping into place with
a sweet silence and glibuess of movement,
as # billiard ball insinuates itself into the
pocket. It seems to know everything
without learning anything; it has no left
hand, no deaf ear, no blind side. It puts
on no looks of wondrous wisdom, it has
no uir of profunilito, but plays with the
details of place as dexterouzly as a well
tapght hand flourishes over the keys of
the piano forte. It hasall the air of com-
monplace, and the force and power of
genius,

OFIUM SMOKING.
A recent French medical journal eon-
tains an interesting paper on opium
smokinF. The habit so prevalent in Chi-
na has been introduced in France, and it
is stated that a club of young men has
been formed in Paris for the purpose of
indulging in this dangerons practice.
The habit subjeets the beginner to seri-
ous inconvenience, gsuch as nausea, vom-
iting, giddiness, and violent headache,
The opium for the pipe is prepared ac-
vording to secret formulas, amd acquires
a semi-fluid consistency resembling n
dense oil, possesses a sweet taste, and has
the appearance of extract of jlniper,
The dose for a day’s smoking, in the be-
ginning, amounts to one hundred and
fifty grains. 'I'le effectsof this drug are
to excite in the smoker, first loguacity
and next stupid joy, ending in a pro-
found slumber, lasting for several hours,
during which the pulse fallz very low.
The opinm smoker beeomes indolent,
loses the inclination for work, and at
last ends ns a contirmed idiot, In the
lntter conilition the opium smoker has no
appetite for fooml, becomes very lean, aud
his complexion assnmes a peouliar hue.

THE DAMAGE 10 PPARIS,

At the last sitting of the Municipal
Couneil of Paris §0.3530 demands were
discovered to have been sent in by sof-
ferers from the sciges, asking fom in-
demmnities, the total of which amount to
220,000,000 franes, that i= to say, 120.000,-
000 For Paris, and 100,000,000 franes tor
thesuburbs. It appears, however, that
the Parisian cladimg, when revised, winl
be reduced to 63,0000000 francs, anid that
of the suburbs to 77,000,000 francs.  As
far as Paris is coneernedl. it is stated that
‘he Prussians damaged the city tao the
extent of 2,000,000 francs, the Versailles
troops ta the extent of 6,000,000 francs,
and that dres did the rest.

—_—

Tug prominent winners of the Amori-
can tarf last year were Colonel . Me-
Daniels, $58,335; M. A. Sandford, $21,-
0605 Generzl A, Buford., $19.225: Ma-
Jor L. W, Doswell, $11,600; W. R. Bab-
vowk, $14.350; Hunter and T'raverse, $10-
OO 3 10, 0. Crouse, $9,9403 Captain 'T'. G.
Moore, $7,0406: John Harper, $7,150; A.
K. Richards, $7,000; D). Swigert, W.W‘-

| CHIMES AND CASUALTIES

At Rondout, New York, on Saturday,
John Rood, hostler, was kicked to death
by a horse,

Joln St. Clair, engineer of an iron
mill at Pittsburg, was fntally wounded
on Thursday by the bursting of an fm-
mense fly-wheel.

Henry Dorsey, aged sixteen, livin
four miles south of Memphis, was aeci-
dentally killed, on Sunday, by his own
gun, while attempting to kill 1 wild eat.

The body of Heury A. Sweet, son of
Alanson Sweer, an old resident of Mil-
watikee, was found frozen, between Su-
perior and Bayfield, Wisconsin, a few
days since, where he had gone to look af-
ter property.

Last Friday night,n negro named John
Fort, confined in jail at Sutherland, Ky.,
for stabbing another negro, hauged him-
gell in his cell with a rope. When dis-
covered life was extinet. How he got
the rope is not known.

A. B. Bartholomew killed Charles F.
Storer of Chelsea, Massachusetts, on Sun-
day, by stabbiug him twice in the breast
with a large knite, on account of jealonsy
of a woman uamed Susan D). Gilbert.
Bartholomew was a little intoxicated and
mul with jealonsy.

An Irishman named Murphy killed a
German nmned Crantz at Plumr Blufr,
Wisconsin, on Sunday. Murphy was
drunk, and mistook Crantz for a man
with whom he had a difficulty. All the
liguor saloons in town were demolished
by the murdered man’s friends, and
threats are wade of lynching Murphy, |

A young man named Good, while en-
gaged in adjusting the belt on rthe fly
wheel of a =aw mill at Milton Station,
ten miles enst of Terre Haute, on the In-
dianapolis and St. Louis Railroad, on
Wednesday morning, was canght by the
arm and revolved about the wheel ata
rapid rate, until he was literally torn to
pleces,

At Bay St. Lonis, Mississippi, on

MELANGE,

Civll service—good walters.
Indinn reservations—sealps.
Mongolian side-dishes—China
trayvs,
The Atlaptic Sun calls him Alexis Buf-
fulo-viteh,
The locks of the Western canals are
all closed with ice-bolts,

E Ezzoml name for a sen of a Mormon—
“E Pluribus Unum."
A Wisconsinan hag actually made a
whistle ont of a pig’s tail.

A goose, n sevinty-two,is agitating
the quills of Missouri loeal editors,
The Princess Salm-Salm is become
man—uensis to the Archduchess Sophia.
Competing railway lines ordinarily
fxmhit very little freight-ernal feel-
ng. ,
“Ready-make”bridal costumes are ap-
propriately advertised in a New Jersey
town.
The Apache chief, Cochise, is going to
Washington to cotel the eyes of the Pres-
ident.
M. Le Fuel has been ordered to restore

the portion of the T'uilleries destroyed by
le five.

Con-

When is a lover most likely to soften
his mistress’ temper? When he's a-
kneeling.

For merely attempting to hang a boy
in Seymour Ind., & man was ﬂned%.b and
costs, recently.

“What can Tweed's plea be®” pskel
A, “Innocence?” querles B. “Inno
sense,” echoed (.

_The improved means of reaching the
Yosemite'will remder it more accessible
to valley-tudinarians.

To wmothers: You shouldn't let the

children read Watts' poems ; they contain

mueh hymn-morality.
The sun of the Shelbyville Lodge of

Good Templars has set, and the citizens

are left in teetotal Jark ness,

Mr. Slack showsed his lack of filial plety
at Bridgeburyg, Penn., by caressing his

Thursday, a duel was fonght berween
General A. 8. Badger, Chief of Police nrl

reads completed to Sandy Station, 25 | former oceasions their nets had been | New Orleans, and Hon. George W, Car- |
milessonth of the vity, to which point [ cunght upon piles driven in the lake bot- | ter, formerly Speaker of the House of | in favor of a professional undertaker.

the Louisiana legislature. They ex- |
changed shots with rifles at sixty paces
without effect. The differences wer:-‘
then amicably adjusted.

At Louisville, on Thursday afternoon,
a boy aged sixteen, named Jolm Me-
Hugh, fell throngh the hatchway from
the fifth story to the cellar of the shoe
factory of C, E. Raddin & Co., and was
picked up with a severe wound in the
forehead, his wrist broken, and other-
wise badly bruised. It is supposed he
nlso received internal injuries,

“A young son of a prominent and
wealthy St. Louis vitizen was on Monday
found suspended *ﬁ' the neek to the ban-
nister of the stairway in his brother’s
house, not quite dead when cut down,
but it was with great difficulty he was
restored. This i3 the third attempt the
young man has made to kill himselr, No
canse is assigned for ns strange conduet,

Thomas Irvine, a brakeman in the em-
ploy of the Pan Haudle Railroad, was
instantly killed at Newark, while cong-
ling cars. He was coupling a box and n
flat ear together, the latter being loaded
with lumber. The train backing sud-
deniy threw the lumber back, catching
the unfortunate man’s hewd, completely
mashing it and throwing his brains over
the end and upon the top of the box car.
Mr. Irvine was a resident of Newark.

A train on the Albany and Susquehan-
na Railroad was thrown from the track
at Central bridge, Albany, on Thursday.
The engine ranacross the bridge, having
broken the coupling. The bagguge car
and first coach struck the side of the
bridge and fell through. I'he second
coach and the dunwing-rmm CAT  re-
mained on the track. None of the pas-
sengers were seriously hart, but the mail
and express agents, baggageman and
newsboy were injured.

A woman named MeMannis, living at

platform at the blast furnace in Benwood,
near Wheeling, West Virginia, on Mon-
day, February 19th, stepped on a loose
board and fell to the grouwd, a distance

her little boy in her arms at the time the
accident occurred. The woman was
picke:d up for dead but, snbsequently ral-
lied a little. Her spine was injured and
she died Monday evening. One of the
boy’s legs was badly fractured.

At Spriugtield, Ohio, a colored man
named Robert Scott shot his wife on
Wednesday nlﬁht, killing her, and then
shot himself. Iis wife and he, after liv-
ing tog:ther seven years, separated last
spring. It was charged that she had
criminal relations with other men. Scott
had made frequent unavailing attempts
to induce her to return to him. An en-
try in his diary indicates his purpose to
take her life. He visited her at her resi-
dence, was received Kindly, had an in-
terview and then shot her twice, causing
instant death, after which he left the
room and shot himself through the head
on the street,

On the night of the 18th a locomotive
botler exploded at Susquehanna Depot,
on the Erie road, causing a tremendous
smash up. The locomotive which was
behind the exploded one, pushing, ran
into the caboose of the train ard made
it acomplete wreek., The conductor and
four other persons were in it at the time
and all were severely scalded. Patrick
MeCan was killed. On one side of the
track an old man was found with two
of his ribs broken, and a large hole cut
1 one of his legs. Ou the other side of
the track was his =zon, with one of his
legs mangled. The caboose took fire, but
was subsequently extinguished.

A horrible tragedy came to light in
Clark county, two miles above New Al
bany, Indiana. A log house in which a
German and his wife, named Bently, re-
sidad, was found burned to the ground,
the debris having fallen into the cellar,
The men making the discovery secured
hooks and fished out of the cellur the
legs and arms of Bently and hiz wife, al-
go the skull of Bently,
they were murdered for money, (as Bent-
Iy sald a larze lot of bacon recently ) and
then the murderes burned the place 1o
cover their erime.  The county coroner
and 4 large number of people from New
Albany and Jeflersonville went to the
scene, and the case is now being investi-
gated.

A supposed murderer nmned Fred Ma-
gowan, colored, was captured at Frank-
tort, Kentucky, on Saturday morning,
while waiting for the westward bownd
train.  Onlst Cluistinus night, a woman |
named Jane Kensley, of very bad chare |
acter, aud who had heen colutbiting with |
Magowan, was miszed from her home at |
Mt. Sterling. Some suspicion of foul |
ilay was entertained, but nothing was

und in proof of sneh snspicion, On
Friday af crnoor, soma children playing |
near awell in the stuble yaed, nesr where |
Magowan lived, saw a1 tout sticking out |
of the water, and gave the alarm, which |
soon bronght a crowd o the place, when |
the body of Jane Kensley was found, |
Upon examination of the body, her skall
was found to be fractured  in several
places,  ther marks of a4 most bratal |
murder were foumd on her person.  The '1
body had been sunk in the well by means |
of stones tisd to it,  Beeoming loosencd |
in some way, the body vome to the sur-
fuce.  Search was muade for Magowun ut

onvce, but he had el A purty i search

iul‘ him arvived in Paris;, on Saturday |
morning, and discoyered him trving to
escape from the depot.  After a nﬁurl
chase, he was captored and taken 1o Mr, |
Sterling for trinl,

It is supposed

great excitement iy Mt, Sterling over the

Tanch are frecly expressed.

}“ K i? F h &i
iwever, to learn French simply by
ing back on your English. Bly by go-

said the needle to A
till yon are pushed,” triumphantly re-
plied the idle boy to the needle,

als,

dent

matier, and threats of employing Judge

futher with a crowbar, %600 bail.
A Nebraskan thought he would under-
take to charm a snake, but soon resigned

A Michigan blacksmith jbegan work
with a powder flask inhis pocket, 'The
new shop will be completed in March,

An indostrions Afriean of Atlants
stole n cont on Satnrday, was married on

Sunday, and dined in jail on Monday.’

A South Carolina prisonerideliberately

arose and fled from the court-room while

the judge was delivering his sentence,

What relation does an irate Tenton
bear to the rest of the human family ?
Why, that of cussin’ German to be sure.

The crew list of departing whalemen
must be considered h?- sweethearts and
wives nbont the crewlist kind of litera-
ture.

A French geologist says the earth will
not bhe consumeil hy fire, but will break
f;-mu intense cold,  Tee will be cheap
then.

I’s a libel on Mr. Greeley's knowl-

edge of farming to say he ever wrote an
essay on the proper time to graft hoot-

Lrees
The man whose hair turned white in

a single night is surpassed by the g;irl

who lost her's completely off in one

dance.

A Connectiont woman has suicided
with kerosene—not in the ordinary way,
by kindling tires, but by drinking a tum-
bler full.

The governor of Missouri has puat his
foot down—that is to say he has set his
V-tees on measures to pay the State debt
in greenbacks,

Some one wantsto know why an alma-
nue is simply advice thrown away. Be-

canse it comes in ar one year and goes
out at the other.

Because 1 man who attends a flock of

sheep is a shepherd makes it no reason
that a man who keeps a cow should be
called a cow-and.

Birth—At the Royal Zoological So*

ciety’s Gardens, Regent’s Park, Lon-
don, on the 9th inst., the female hippo-

potamits of a daughter.

The word “state” spelled backwards
French. Itis not safe,

*1 go throngh my work,” reprovingly
e idle boy. *“‘But not

Dr. Stone of Savannah,walking into the

river at Savannsh, and, like other stonea
was about to sink, when he was roman-
tically rescued by a brave lady.

Columbns having discovered America,

Amearica now proposes to do the sguare
thing by lllsciwvrinF Columbus sguin, by
exluuuing his remain

s at Havana.
The editor of the Utica Bee, being in

{‘nll for libel, improves the shining honrs
¥

ﬁettlng up a column of “‘jail person-
‘This iz making himself “‘to hum.""

The Layfayette (Inl) Jowurnal re-
frains from kicking an obscare Indiana

eilitor in the usual prominent locality for

fear of producing ,concussion of the
brain.

A naughty boy being told by the moth-

er that God would not forgive him if ha
did something,

unswered: “Yes, He
would, too—Guod, likes to forgive little
bhoys! that’s what He's for.™

A cynical paragrapher remarks on the

story of the London lady who hung her-

gelf because she thought the devil was in
her, that if they should go to hangin
themszelves, just for that, women woulﬁ
be searee.

Speaking of the *ring,”” a correspon-
inguires how it is that the
wicked can be so bold. Wedon™t know,
but if he will ask anv ericketer how the
wicket can be bowlell he muy obtain the
desired information.

London was first lighted with gas on

the 28th of January, 1807, by a German

named Winsor,  Sir Walter Scott ob-

served in his diary in 1806, “There is a

madman in London, who iz trying to
light the city with smoke.™”

The Governor of Kentucky adyises
legislative action to place negroes on
“the same footing® as’ white witnesses in
law conrtz,  Does he, with charneteris-
tie Southern croelty, mean to subject
his colorad brethreen to amputation of the
heel ?

“Now, my boy,” said a committes
man, “if 1 had a minee pie ad should
rive two-twelfths 1o Isane, two-twellls to

larry, and two-twelfths 1o John, and
should take half the pie myself, what
would there be left*  Speak  up lond—
lowd, =0 that the people can hear.” *The
piate!™ shouted the boy.

One of the lecturers sent by the Boston
Lycenm Bureau to the oll region of Pa.,
writea:  “They gave me the gueorest
estimute of an andience here the ather
night 1 ever heard, ‘(?ugrl;nl‘hnum.‘ nl.\v-
wands of fifty tons o p»o]ﬂe in i,
Quite serioasly, too,  Everything
Ly weight.”  Singuarly enough, those
prople do not like heavy lecturers.

The Cowrant says that a horse-car dri-
ver in New Haven has been left $450,000
by his uocle in China,  The Chicago
Post savs that is only adeep-laid plos to
got eredit for two hot whiskeys on a.cold
morning. Let no saloon-keeper in New
Haven tenst that horse-car driver, nnless
he brings his dead uncle from Chine
into the sloon inone hand and that $450- .
00 I the other. 3.

The story is told of Punlinedawes,who
as 14 well known detests Wagner's mysice,
thut a Pesth newspaper so frritated her
by saying that she was unable o #og
it, that In tnree days she mastered the

Three other pegroes | part of Elise and pertormed it with tre-
wore arrested as accomplices,  Therve is |

mendous snceess,  As soon as the per-
formance was over she sent the mosic
back to the manager, and stipulated that

she was never to sing Waguer again,



